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1K A EREny Ballad of the Lord of Lorn, and the Flſe Ste 
eee 5 Tune is, Green Sleeves. | © 


; 125. * That is gooy tydings, ſaid the Loꝛd any ro fink Fi Ic 
. alt ſu the place whete 3 do tand, f nt 
| Py ſon thon'L;alt into France ge, 

to learn che ſpeeches of e:ch Land: 


.F Who ſhall go with him ? ſaid the Lady, 


* 


Bus band we have none but he; The Duke ße welcome 
Ma dam, he laid, mp head ward, with thiſe baked Sta: 
he hath been true to me. | If ht had wift him the 
the call d the ut ward to an etcount, o the devil he would 
Ia thouſand pound ho gave him annen; But when they were at 
fayxs good fir ſit ward be good to my child, with dainty delicate 
4 while is fax from home. Tße D. laid, ik you wi 
f a , 7 
If 3 be falle to my young Lord, tle give the a thonli 
map Cod jultly puniſh me indeed. The Lady would ſe ch. 
And now to France they both ere gene, aud alls fe ta hunt 
and Sed be their good ſpced. And with an hundzed 
They had not been in France land, the Lady did a Hunti 
not three t:ceks to an end, The Lady is a hunting 
Tut meat and wink the Child got none, over fesnlet that is 
„ N92 money in Purſe toſpend: Ticre was ſhe aware e 
1 The Child run to the Kiver five, with ſheep on a love 
1 T waz a Voꝛthy Tod of Lorn, | he was fain tod ink tie water then, And ever he fightd e: 
he was aLo2d of high degzee, And alter fes wen the talle deward, t cryed out pittifult 
He ſent his Sen unto the School ts put the Chilo therein: My father is the Lo2d: 
to learn ſome Civilitp. Eut nay marry..ſzid the Child. t knows net what*s 
Ve learned moe in one day, he asked were; ptticully, And they beſpake the 
Than other Childzen did in thzee : God ſte ward let we habt mp lite, unts hex Paid anon 
And thus beſpake the @chos!-maffor, what ere bt ibe my bodp: Gs fetch me hit her th 
_ *to him tenderly; : | | Now pkt off thy fair Cloathing, whp waketh he all 
In faith tbo art the haneteſt boy, and give it me anon, But when He came bg 
E8e'reJblinkf on ith my eye: ſo put thee off thy filking shirt, he was not to lear! 
I bope thou art ſome; Eafterling bozn, with many a golden ſean U Utere walt thou be 
the Moly Ghoſt is with thee : But when the child was ſtript w3ked, fo whoſe ſake nlak 
He ſaid he was 14 Cafterling boꝛn, his body as white as the Lilly lower, s dearslf friend Ta. 
the Child thus anſwered courtgouſly, He might have been (Fen ſoz his body, is Dead many en 
P» Father is the Lozd of Lorn, . . _ ® P1inces Paramour, ell th ou me, thop b 
and J his Son perdye. i Se put him on an of$ kelter Coat, tell ms the truth '] 
hs Schaol-maſter turned roundabout, and Vole of the [ame above the knee, Janoweft thou not the 
his angꝛy mood he cgifld not ſwage, he bid him go to the ſhephcrds houſe, beis come t Taigot 
He marvelsthe Child wuld peak ſo wife, to keep ſheep on a love (ovely, pts foz(ooth, ſaith th 
he being of ſa tender ge. The childlaid, what Hall be my name? J nowthe Lo:dth 
e girt the Saddle to the ery,” - „ gd ſte ward teh to me: | The young Lozdis a 
the B:idle of the beſt Gold chown, Thy name fall be poo: doſt thou wear, t home in his ovn 
He teck his lenve of his fellows all, „that thy name fhalt ke. Wilt jeave thy 0 e] 
and quickly he was gone. The child came to the ſhepherds dealt. _—_ "Court 11 * 5 
And when he came to his Father dear, and asked mercy pittifully ; Nun _ — 
he kneeled dawn an his ünte. dens, good hepherd take ms 1, 3 
J am teme to you Father he laid, to keep ſheep on a love lobe: * l * b 
Sab 's bleving give tome: | Put when the hepherdſaw thee; i, there wat f = 
Thon ert welcome my ſon, he ſaid, he was ſo pleaſant in tlc cc, | Where! 715 * 
___- God's bleffing A thre give A have no child, i'll make thee my Heir, * 1 1 bo 4 6 
Unt troings haft thou bzenghe my ſun. then ſpalt habe my goods pervys: 1 Had the ſtewa 
_ -* * beingcome ſohaltilp? af- And then beſpoke the ſhepherds wile, —_ _ 3. hi hit 
I havebzought tydiags; Father, be aſd, „unte the child fo tenderly, Wehe 7 4 
. * ardfoliked it wop be: Thou muſt toke the ſherp, and go to feld, Fou ＋ ake che fall 
There's ne*r a Doctozin all the Reals, and keep them ons lovelevely. in Wen, 
fs; all he goes in rich Arras, ow let us leave talking of the Chilu. unte tus edr ban 
. * \ ö love lobely, At Aberclim bexond 
J can wiite him a Leſlon ſoon, that is keeping ſheepon tor love 0002 s ied 
x9 learn in ſeep ke? dar. And we ll alk mioze ol the falſe Rebrory, - his FAIRKINE 


att 2 


ern 


Stewärd. 


dee ſuits of Apparel, 
chi dave leemed te wozn. 


TT nes daug b ter 
elk the Loꝛd of orn. 
lcomed the poung Lo2d, 
ed Stags anon. 
n tle kalle Stewarv, 
hguld Have gane: 
ere at ſupper (ct, N 
licates that were there, 
ou win wed mp daughter, 
thenſand pound a prar ; 
le the red Buck run, 
| hunt the Doe, 
1d}cd luſty men 
hunting go: 
mting gone 
hat is fo high, 
ware of a Gcpherds bop, 
x [ove lovely: 
ed 4 made mean, 
tikullp, 
Tezdef Lorn, 
phat s become ot᷑ me: 
ie the Ladp gay, 
I anon, 
her the ſhepherds boy, 
je an this moan? 
me befi2e the Lady, 
o learn his Courtelie, 
gon bon, thou bonny child? 
— pany thdu all this nioen 
bd Lady, he faid, 
p Pears agen. 
1 bonny child, 

& do not lie. 
ot the Poung Lo2dof Lorn 
sing unto me: 
ith che child. 
oꝛd then verily, 
2d is a valiant Loy, 
is don Country, 


 ſhtep, thou konny child, 


ſegrice unto mo? 
en ald the child, 
ing will J be. 
dard lobt upon the child, - 
him villiausullp, 
en bo2n thou vagabond: 
hy country ? 
own, ſaid the Lady, 
ſteward then pꝛelentlp, 
ear him mieze good-will 
de of me. * 
he falſe Steward 


B then beſpake the Lady gay. 
unto her father courtcoutly, . 
Saping, J have found a bonny child 
my Chamberle in to be. 
Not lo, not lo, then faid the Duke, 
for ſo it map not be, 
Foz che Kors of Lorn that comes a wing 
will think no god cf the noz me. | 
When the Duke lenkt upon the child, 
Le ſame ſo pleaſant in the eve, 
Child, bccaute thouloveſt orſes well, 
my Grovin cf Stable thou ſhalt be. 
Che c;iid ply'd the Hoxtes wel, 
a twelve mont! to an end, 
He u es ſo tourt tous c lo true, 
ebe ry man becauie his friend - 
Se led a fair Gelding to the water, 
where he might d:ink\verilp, 
The Gelding up with is Heel 
and hit the child above the eye; 
Wo worth thee hoi ſe, then ſaid the child, 
that ever Mare fuled hee, 
Thou little knoweſt what thon haft dane, 
thou haſt ſt; icken a Lord of high degfre 
The D-.d:vghter ws in per garden gen 
ſhe heard the child make gzeat moan, - 
She ra 79 the child all weeping, 
and icft her Meidens all alone: 
Sing on thy ſong, thou bonnp child, 
J vill releaſe thee of thy pain, 
J habe made an Oath, Lady, be laid, 
F dare not tell mp tele again. 
Tel: the Hole thy tale, thou bonny child, 
and o thy Wath ſhall tared be, 
But when he told the Yo:ſe his tale, 
the Lady wept moſt tenderly, 
Ado koz thee, mp bonnp child, 
in faith J will do moze fo2 thee, 


And koz thy ſake. my honny child, 


iu put mp wedding off months thꝛee. 
The La did waite a letter then, 

full pitticully with her own hand, 
She ſeit it to the Loꝛd ok Lorn. 
Whereag he duclt in fair Scotland, 
But when the Loꝛd had read the letter, 
his Lady wept moſt tenderly, 
I knew what would become of my child, 

in ſuch afar Country. | 
Che old Lozd called up his merÞ men, 

and all chat he gave cloath and fee, 
With ſeven Lozds by his ſide, 


and ints France rides he. ; 
The wind ier vd and they did Call 


lo kar into France land, 


They were wart of the Loꝛd et Lorn, 
with a Pozters ſtafk in his hand, 
The Lo:v they moved hat and hand, 
the ſer bing men kell en their knee, 
What folks be ponder, ſaid tre Ar ward, 
that makes the Pozter Courtifie ? 
Thou art a falſe thief, qd. te L. of Lorn, 
no longer might J bear with thee, 
By the Law of france thou ſha!t be ſjudg! d 
whether it be to live o; dye. 
A Nueſt of Loꝛdsthere choſen was, 
to bench r haſtilp, 
Rut when the Queſt was ended, 
the falſe ſteward muſt dye. 
Firft they did him half hang, 
and then they tok him down anon, 
And then put him in bopling lead, 
c then was lodden bzeaſt and houe. 
And then belfale t' eLonef {| on, 
with many otter Lo. ds 10. 
Sir Dube it you be as will nos we, 
we'll Have 2 art iage beſos: we ga: 
Thece childꝛen both they did rojoree, 
to hear the Loꝛd lis tal ſo canes, 


0 


% 


_ They had rather to day iv n (8 no2row, 


lo he would not be offene. 
But when the wedding ende d was, 
there was delicate dainty cheer, 


All tell vou how long the wedding did kat, 


full thꝛee quarters of a pear: . 
Such a banquet there was wought, 

the like was never ſeen, 5 
The R. of France bzought with him the 

a hund:ed tun of good red wine: | 
Five ſet of Muſftiang were to be leon, 

that never reſted night noz day. 
Alſo lralians there did ſing, 

full plealantly with gꝛeat joy. 


| Thus have you heard how trouble Neat. 


unto ſucceſſive jo»s did turn, 


And hayyy News amor gſi the reſt, 


unto the woꝛthy L6:» of U. rn. 

Tet, pr therefore warned be, 
how MNUC! iet once then do pretend. 
Fo2 God may ſuffer fe? « _ mr 
dut ill diſciole it in tle end. 

; FINIS. 
(Lime Old- Baiqy. 


Priptgd by and for Alex, Milbopry at tt Seation' fim: in Green» drbyeCout in the, 
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